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- Jacomo, Don John's Men. 


mn . — obuſud by bin, yet follows | 


— ac end following him * 
Flora, ber Mad. 


Don Franciſco, Father to Clara and Flavia. 
Sn ü h Daughters, 
ur Women, en ier to Don John. 
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— for-Hurhende 19 Clara ans 
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To the Moſt IlNuftrious PRINCE 


WILLIAM + 


Nuke, Marqueſs and Earl 
Re of Nenwcaftle. 


Mey ir pleaſe Tour GRACE, 


E Favours have been ſo many and 
ſeo grear, which Your Graces 
N &) unwearied Bounty has conferred up- 
8 on me, that I cannot omit this Op- 
potrtunity of telling the World, bal. 
much I ave been obliged, and by whom. My 
Gratitude will not ſuffer me to ſmother the Fa- = 
vours in Silence ; nor the Pride, they have rais'd b 9 
me to, let me conceal the Name of ſo excellent J 
a Patron. The Honour of being favour'd by the 
Great NEWCASTLE is equal with any real 
Merit; I am ſure, infinitely above mine. Yet 
the Encouragement I receive from Your G RACE, 
HER is the certain Way to vs the World _ I 
2 Ve 
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| 1 "Y Epiſtle Dedicatory, 


4 *_ | o | 
_ F'% Favourable Thoughts of my ſelf. My Name may 
ess, when otherwiſe it would periſh, live in after- 
- => ages, under the Protection 


12 9 
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| . ai above the Meanefs of my Condition, that I iti 


ſiome Writings of mine, which Your Gn 


Deſert, or to create in me the moſt 


Your GRACES, 
Which is famous abroad, and will be eterniz'd in 
this Nation, for Your Wit beyond all Poets; 
Judgment and Prudence, before all Stateſmen ; 
Courage and Conduct, above all Generals; Con- 
Hany and Loyalty, beyond all Subjects; Virtue 
— — beyond all Philoſophers; for 
Skin in Weapons, and Horſemanſhi p, and all other 
Arts befitting Y our Quality, excelling all Noble 
men: And laſtly, for thoſe eminent Services in 
Defence of Your King and Country, with an 
Intereſt and Power much exceeding all, and with 
Loyalty equalling any Nobleman. And indeed, 
the firſt was fo great, that it might jultly have 
made the greateſt Prince afraid of it, had it not 
been © [trongly ſecured by the latter. 

Al theſe Heroick Qualities I admited, and 
worſhipped at a Diſtance, before I bad the Ho- 
nour to wait upon Your GRACE at Your Houſe. 
For ſo valt was Your Bounty to me, as to find 
me out in my Obſcurity, and oblige me ſeveral 
Years before You ſaw me at We/beck ; where 
(when I arrived) I found a Reſpett ſo extremel 


received it with Bluſhes ; having bad nothing to 
recommend me, (but the Birth and Education, 
without the Fortune, of a Gentleman) befides 
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An idle Fear of future Miſery = 
yet worſe than all that we can fear. 


2 . ad hon 
9 the Fumes of a diftemper'd 42” 4 -{ - .* 
| A ſenſeleſs Fear, would $.. - 

The only certain Gude k make as contrade „ 

And at the Call of melancho:y 
(Who flile an Actions, which 
N maar | 
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To filence all our natural Appetites. | 
D. Joh. Yet thoſe conſcientious Fools, that would per- 
| e us N 
To l know not what, which they call Piety, 
Have in Reſer ve private delicious Sins, 
Great as the happy Libertine enjoys, 
With which in Corners wantonly they roll. 
| D Lop. Don Jahn, thou art our Oracle; thou haſt 
| Difpell'd the Fumes, which once clouded our Brains. 
D. Ant. By thee we have got looſe from Education, 
And the dull Slavery of Pupillage, 
Recover'd all the Liberty of Nature, 
Onr own — —ͤ— now can go alone 
* ' Without the feeble Props of fpleenetick Fools, 
Who contradict our common Mother, Nature. 
| 
* 
' 


D. Joh. Nature gave us our Senfes, which we pleaſe 2 
Nor does our Reaſon war againſt our 
By Nature's Order, Senſe ſhould guide our Reaſon, 
Since to the Mind all Objects Senſe conveys. 
But Fools for Shadows looſe ſubſtantial Pleaſures, 
For idle Tales abandon true Delight, 
And ſolid joys of Day for empty Dreams at Night. 
Away, thou fooliſh Thing, thou-Choliek-of the Miad, 
Thou Worm by ill digeſting Stomachs bred: 
In ſpight of thee, we Il ſurſeit in Delights, 
never think ought can be ill that's pleaſant. 
Jac A moſt excellent Sermon! And no doubt, Gentle- 
f men, you have ediſy d much by it. | 
D. Jah. Away! Thou formal phlegmatick Coxcomb; 
| Haſt neither Courage, nor yet Wit enough (thou 
7 


To fin thus. Thou'rt my dull conſcientious Pimp, 

And when I'm wanton with my Whore within, 

Thou with thy Beads and Pray'r Book keep'ft the Door. 
Fac, Sir, I find your Worſhip is no more afraid to be 


damn d, than other faſhionable Gentlemen of the Age; 
but merhinks, Halters and Axes ſhould terrify you; 
Witty Reverence to your Worſhip, I've ſeen civiler Men 
hang d, and Men of as pretty Parts too. There's ſcarce 
a City in Spain but is too hot for you, yu have com- 
| nite doch Ontrages — your Comes n Les. 


Epiſtle Dedicatory. 

was pleaſed to like. Then was ſoon added to 
my former Worſhip and Admiration, infinite Love” - 
and infinite Gratitude, and a Pride of being fa- 
vour'd by One, in whom I obſer\'d a Majelty” 

equal with greateſt Princes, yer Affability ex- 
A ceeding ordinary Gentlemen; a Greatnefs, that 

none e er approached without Awe, ot parted 
* {from without Satisfaction. 3 
| Then (by the great Honour I had to be ſo 
daily admitted into Your Gr 4a CE's publick and 
private Converſation,) I obferved chat admirable - 
Experience and Judgment ſurmounting all the 
aſe: Old, and the Vigorouſneſs of Wit, and Smart- 
neſs of Expreſſion, exceeding all the Young I 1 

erer knew; and not only in ſharp and apt Re- 
plies, the moſt excellent Way of purſuing a Dif 
courſe ; but (which is much more difficult) bx 
giving eaſy and unforced Octafions, the molt. ad- 
mirable Way of beginning one; and all this 
adapted to Men of all Circumſtances and Con- 
ditions: Your GR ACE being able to diſcomſe 
with every Man in his own Way; which, as it 
ſhews You to be a molt accurate Obſerver of all 
Men's Tempers, fo it ſhews Your Excellency in 
all their Arts. But when I had the Favour daily 
to be admitted at Your GR a C B's more tet 
Convetfition, when | alone enjoyed the Honour, 
[ muſt declare, I never ſpent my Hours with that | 
Pleaſure, or Improvement; nor ſhall I erer 
enough acknowledge that, and the reſt of the” 34 - - © 


3 + Honours*- * 
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Honours done me by Your GRACE, as much 
__ above my Condition as my Merit. bs | 
And nom, my Loxo, after all this, imagine 
== not L intend this ſmall Preſent of a Play (though 
LR favoured here by thoſe J moſt wiſh it ſhould be 


_ cannot make a ſufficient one. I only lay hold on 
_— this Occahon, to publiſh to the World Your 
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Jour ler- moſt Obliged, 


Humble andObedient Servant, 


= as any Return ; for all the Services of my Life} 
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5 md the greatful Acknowiedg: “ 
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D. Lop. Come, for Diverſion, pray let's hear pr 
"Fac: For wy part, canogabu be trouble, chat 1 Ma 2 


| Honour b 18 ; for People will dERnne 
ſay, & — Mo flee | 


D. Foh. _ — Hated 1 4 Sow-Gelder wag £ A 
better pretend to it. ar 1 
Jac. But I have another Scruple, Sir. _ 


D. John. What's that? 
2.2 1 fear | hall be hang'd in your Company- 
D. Job. That's an Honour, you will a'er have Conf 
rage axkrve, \ 
| "Tis an Honour I am not ambitious of. — — 
2 . why does the Foot talk of Hanging? We N 2 
all Laws. ay 
Yac. lt ſeems ſo, or Joo would cot have cot 
Brothers Throat, Don Lopez. 
r b 
from me, and I could er 


Wi it. 7 a X 

| 2 — bad he not Rabi - 
Yes, — had you a 5 
Child ; 'twas civil, I take it. 1 2 
Les, you Fool; they were luſty young Nan, OY 
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D. 4. 
ſome Wenches, and pleaſed my Appetite. Beſide Ef 
the Honour of my Family by i; for if I had not, ſoangſÞ 
* Joc: © hon Vila But both Saints (0 
c. O ! are 7 
| : I'll tara — to 6 himſelf 1 Y 
be ſhall out-do him at his owa Weapons, , ES 
D. Joh. I. you Raſcal! I 
Yac. Oh, no Sir; you are . FR 
Four old Father to be kill'd was g os: 


Torr 
Ta 5 


His whole Deſign was to debar me of mij x 
kept his Purſe from me, and could not be anni 3 
that, but ſtill would preach his ſcaſelels 2 
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to be 
was to go 
rid of ha 


— ‚ — 


„ eee 
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PF» 
have done 


——— 
. the Lung as handſomely, 
abr and as like a Gentleman, as could 
esso defery'd Death, he kept his 
Eyre would have kilPd me, if 1 had 
= her, Which I could not do without 
n 


ES to Church, but to take 
——— their Plate. 
— needs not to be ſervd io Plate, but I 


era Walls of Mons 
CO 1 know, you raviſh'd; and a third 
woendes for her violent Refiſtance. 


- Rapes innumerable, fre- 
: bn ſhort, not one in all the * 
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. his Throat was a very good Return for 
* of you. g : 
„ was before he was aware omt; 'twas - 
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and fave the Pox a 
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once more of 
I could find in 


Wi 


Raſcal's N 


are natural; and them 
it not, Sir ; therefore I defre to be 


Reaſon tells me, I mult pleaſe y Seats, 
Appetites are all, I'm ſure — * 
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How many thoufand Vows and Sighs 
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Enter Leonora. 
Henna Lomners, one ot that Multitude of Ladies he 


haare. ly'd to, and batray d. 
Leon. 


endure a longer Ablesce from 'him. I have fightd 


2 —_ — — 
his C * have given me ſearful and 
Where is Deere 
— Four Dear, Madam { He's yours no more. 
af : What do 1 hear ? Speak, i he dead Þ 
. To you he is. 
= 4k me! Hae be forgot. his Vous gad Ste? 


Has he no Conſcience, Faith or Honour leſt ? 
Er: Madam ? He neer had an 


It is impetinbe ; you —_—_ 


8 There's no Man knows: bien better than l do. 1 


habe u greater Reſpect for pou, than for any he bas be- 
mn u, and will undeceive you :- Heis the moſt penn: 


Wretch alive, 
borgot the facred-ContraR, which was 


ass. Has he 
made — aud ebafirar'd before MEA 


All Times and Places are alike to him. 
Oh how affiduous was be in his Paſſion ! 4 
he brenn 
nnn 
The cruel Pangs which Lovers Cer endur d! 18 
How eloquent were all his Words and Actions? 
Jac. ——— ꝓ(— 
1 why would you believe 
Ties. My own Love brib'd me to-bilieve him: p 
I aw the dan 1 lov'd more than the Works, £53 ©: 24 
tt an his Knees, with his E yes life up © 64 . 
my Hand-widh foch awambrou Hears * 
And with uch Ardor fervent Vows 0 


What Tears he wept, 
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where's Don Jahn? I-coukd not ive ts 
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* And in a e e 4 
_ — Poor Lady ! F cannot but have Bowels for you : 
our ſad 2 makes me weep, in Sadneſs: But you 
— EN; 


4 me he would 7 

hen, he prom dere one Month longer, he _ 
marry half the Town, ugly and baniiome, old 1 
Nothing that's mae. ag comes amiſs to him 

he not fear 2 Thanderbolt from Heaven? 
x. No nor à Devit from Ren. He oe Rey 

his votuptuous Appetite, whoſe Satisfaction 

aſs by Murders, Rapes, Treaſons, or oughit = 
* n 

| A pour 
*. ene WIE. 


4 ; is this ht 17 
5 av 5 
<= 8 18 


EA e 


revivez, 

fog eee e take? 
e-my 

12 my — 1 : 
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Cares her n 
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The LiBERTINE; 


| be 2 Jewel, ſay no move, I 


have it 
ſpeak on my own Low array 


true then ? and have you happily 


| inclining tobe fat, of © rom planes Fee 
with quick ſparkling Eyes, and Mouth of cheerful 
Overture—— Noſe which is the only Fault, is fome- 
what ſhort, but that's no Matter, — his Hair and Eye-brows 


Leon. How ! he may perhaps be brib'd by ſome other 
5 what he ſaid of his Maſter may be falſe. | 


«i . (Aide) 


4. eames 


The EIBERTINE: | 17 


7 Your. hamble Servant, Madam. | 4 | 
* 228 ours, Sir. | | 


Jac. — Perha;.and, upon ay Honour, 
vill be true and conſtant to 


3 move, 1 Leon. Infolent Varlet ! am & fallen fo-low, tt to be u 


Scorn ? 
As Lam a Chriſtian Soul L am in Karel. | 
_— CIT * 


Seryant, your true Lover 
— [on 2 I can 


ND fre heed. en e 2 gpok | 
Acpmans in hs Cory ; I can ſcarce dot my felf. ; 
6. Am I fo miſerable v0 deſcend 9 his an 2 , 
Now I perceive als fs, which poo have Cal 
of him. Farewel, nogratefal Fellow 
x ar} Yac. Hold, Madam ; Came in the Morning, and L will 
place you in the next Raow, where yon ſhall overhear 
our Diſoourſe. — — and-find 
who 'tis that loves you. Retire, Madam ; I hear fome 
body coming, (Exeunt Jacomo, and Leonora. 
Enter Don John in the Street. 

D. Let me ſec here lives a Lady: I have ſeen 
Don about this Bete and making pr 
vate Signs to her. I never ſay ber Face, but am 
toenjoy her, — ſides, ſhe's a Woman. 


Antonio, 1 

what Game? what Adventure ? | L 

Come, dear Lope * 
D. Ant I have had a aca 4dventre.. h 


D. Lop. What, dear 
EE oem his Mi ;4 


n 
bag —— — 
one kde of his Beard off, fought wah Hr 1508. bim 


miſlik d bis Face, pl 


2 | B 3 FEA 


LIBRARY 
| CA: BRIDGE 


— Ä 


The LI EER TIN E. 


of 


4. 
17 


fff ol 


plpproby 


wat *..2. 0 
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en . Rank-your ſelves cloſe under # 

m and fiog the ang I prepar d. = 
* 8 0 NG. hos i off — 4 

1 HOU Joy o alt Hearts, end Delight of all Eyes,” 

Natare's chief T, r and Beauty's chief pris 

Look down ; — 


| p rp and — *. — 

2 7: 18 1 4 

eee. nd 4} 

„br 
| : as Broaff, ' 
„ your for Captine, ond con have noReft ju... - 
1 —— 1 
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mad ? 
the Houſe upon 
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n raiſe 
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or hol foil all ; ih EN 


The, LIBBRTINE: 


Ce brg br a Miracle yappear : 
——— I 
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et ſo powerfa) a G | 
o 4 Grace 
all Men Lovers but the Blind : 


2 — 
W e keen Pin. | 


Miflake is this 
44 ＋ pry | am ruin di 


2 my . 


dare not beak loud ; 9 es 


Jahn r þ 
8 . | 


— = — Iz J 
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. as hon i=) 


Im g's fighting ! Oh wy 2 


ED . good as my = 


it, Sr. Ha! rd Nov fa 
8 7 — Pn draw bim farther K Het bl 
may aot dard our fiele Say; by your lea 
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; * 
9 8 4 ? 


The Lib ERTIxE. 
Sir, Pl | change Fat and Cloak: with you, X miy help me 


in 
9 — 
Mar. They have done and I hear no 
Oh unfortunate Woman ! My dear Of2vic's kill i 
Flo P Madam, he has kid the other. Pl 
down to the Garden Door: iß he be well, he'll come thi- 
ther, as well to his Appointment, as to take Re- 
fuge. Your Brother's he may come in ſecurely —— 


*X 
20 


A (Exit to the Door. 
| Aer. Haſte ! Haſte! Fly ! Fly i Oh Octavio In fol- 
io der (She follows. 


I. D. Jobs Now for the Garden Door. This Whifite will 


W 
| $ © ——_— 1 
6 3 — 


22 be L188 KTINE. 


- Entry Dos Lopes, Antonio, and Jacomo.. 
2 Where's my pious Maſter ? 
fine. We left him hereabouts. 1 wonder what: he 


fighting heteabout.. he | | 


— 
whting ! Gad eme! Where? 
4 

* his ; here's | 
2 202 


11 


yu 


rh 
11 
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of, Sand! Who ate there # 53 © 
4 ———— Wei 00/520, 


- 218 hangs ON 


all 


my Hole! But as] hope 6. be fad, | 7 


Jae. Ah Rogues! Villas I have met with 2. 
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The LUBER TINE. 23 

_ Feline 1 10⁰ t Hike an impri- 

| ſon's Rat: The Rogue bad rage, and did 
„arne i. 


Joe. O Cowtrds ! Raſedls ! A Man can get no Honour 
by fighting with ſuch Poltroons ! But for all that, T will 
0 n will fadeaty batoo hot 


"BL. Onct in your Life yon are in the right, Jacomo. | 
e's Joc. O good Sir, F ce is bs ach ts be AA bo 7 

n Laſſurs you... l 
ok! Ban Don John end Maria in ber 


— . Joh, Though 1 can ſcarce contai my Joy, 1 vin. 
= the? a rare Creature in the Dark, pray Heaven ſhe be 
ran. 


| 
* 


aſc It. | 
D. Job. L will cat his Throat, #1 bon \ 
Thieves? Morder ! Murder | Thieves! 
8 en lag your thei ige 
. San + Brocher. with bis Saver drawn... 
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24 | The LinznTINE. 


Now * 
ofthe Garin, 1 — 8 

x. runs 1 2 
© D.Yok, $0, thas ty is is well; ac... * 

f © 

"Mongft «il Fo whe hte gh, * 
e e boghe. 5. 

- your 

— Tor * to th 

— 15 

be ct 

ride | 
D. 

to re 


Loge 


pape 


2 


Lam 1 come to claim your Promiſe: 1s Dow Yoh 

withia ? 4 
but I him every Minute. < 

er atm, wh Born hee for you for | nt 


Ears to do this. + Meat 


& tb 


as 


” — . 
S was 
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Enter Don John. 
2 How now, E ner 
. 


off, 

Good Sit, I have done ; — OI FI} 
2 that you cannot 
4 P 
f tO 
D Jab. Leave of pour idic Tales, found out by Prieſts 
5 Rabble in awe. 
Wickedneſs ! If I may be bold to ask, 


did your Chivalry perform laſt 


Pp 
12 


1 


ler 


27 


2 


Fac. 

D. 7a 

Jac. I, as 

D. let me not ſee a Frown upon 

your Face in cut your Throat, you Rogue. 

Jac. N ir, I warrant you; Ian in a very 

good Humour, | Heavy'a deliver me 
Now liften and learn. I Eid a Lady's Lover, 

. 


448 


y Saad ; and doubt not but 1 aud three or four 
; Kn 


r 0 | Al 
Ar one 

we pou hom? Sir, 
. 
ome ou, Sir? Fe al Be ER 5. 300. 
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26 The L1BERTINE. 


D. Jab. Can you fear your Raſcally Carcaſs, wh 
venture mine ? f obſerve always, thoſe that have the moſt 
deſpicable Perſons, are moſt careful to preſer ve m. 

Joe. Sir, r but I have an odd Hu- 


makes me ſomething unfit for your Worſhig's 


D. 1.755 What's that, Sirrah ? 
Tua very odd one, I am almoſt aſham'd to tell 


Out with.it, Fool 
ic, 1 cannot tel what is the Reaſon, but d 
have.s moſt uacooquerable Antipathy to Hemp. I could 


ure 2 Belkroge. Hangi a. kind of Death 1 
2 . 


D. Jab. 1 r wy-Feiends 
are gone to hire a Veſſel, and we'll to Sea together to 
ALD 3 


424 
Three 
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— — That wher 
his Vices, 1 fig Jun big Parſon, 1 
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be 
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The L1iBERTINE. e 


think-much of us, why don't they wit 
Piſh, tis but a way of 


D. Joh: They 
_ gr tn oung amorous Fellows gotten. 
Leon. Did you not love the then ? What Tajury had I 


eer dont you, that you ſhou'd fain Affection to betray 


me? 
D. Jb. Yes Faith. I did love you, and ſhew'd 
frequent and as hearty Signs of it as I could; 


o_—_ m_ 
Leon. O Heav'n ! Did you, and 

— — [ committed, that could 

your Vows 

With what 


EE 


th 


17 


th can hold out again 
— ; why may they not feem-to love dhe 


Anse Contd I diffemble ? Had 1 a thou» 


+F 


=; 
A 


0 


Man | Gand-Lives, 1. ventur's all each time fow your Pace Hay, 
- | were Fnow diſcover nr my be-ſacrificd to 
my raging - and can I ditemble? 


Lnow whether you do or no, you ſee 
ſomething free with you 
SATIN Jong as cop!d 
| ith, - m, you as as 1 con 
the Heart and Blood of me, and there's an End of 
you have more ? 


D. Yoh. Miſerable ! Uſe Variety as I do, and you'll not | 
be miſerable. Ah ! There's nothing fo ſweet to frail hu- 
ou man Fleſh as Variety · 


« done what 1 can fox you, ap} theres no Kors . 
aboy — Gd. | 
-: 


. weald have more has then oth 


a 


go : MI * 


Fim, and yet you would haye our Love laſt as long as 
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D. Yoh. Unreaſonable Woman ! Would you have a Man 
Jove after Enjoyment ? I think the Devil's in u 
Leon. Do you, upbrajd me with the Effects of 
Love, which you causd in me? And do you hate me 
for what you ought to love me? Were you not many 
Months with Vows and Oaths betrayiog me to that Weak- 
neſs ? Ungratefol Monſter ! | | 

D Job. Why the Devil did you not yield before? You 
Women always rook in Love; you'll never play upon 
the Square with us. n | 
Leon, Falſe Man! I yielded but too foon. Unfortu- 
r Aifſembting 9— Tricks, 
taught you by your hw — — Cold- 
neſs of your Conſtitutions, makes yon fo long in yield- 
ing; that we love out almoſt all our Love before you be- 


yours, I got the Start of you a long Way, and haye 
reaſon to reach the Goal before you. N 
Lan Did you not ſwear you wou'd for ever love me ? 
D. Job. Why there tis; why did you put me to the 
Trouble to ſwear it ? If you Wogen would be honeft, 
aud follow the Dictates of Senſe Nature, we ſhou'd 
agree about the Buſineſs preſently, and never be forſworn 
for the Matter. We 
_ Leon Are Oaths fo fli ? Perfidious Man 
den Snares to catch conceited Women with 
I wou'd have ſworn all the Oaths under the Sun; why I 
would have committed Treafon for you, and yet I knew 


I ſhould be weary of you: | | | 
6 Lien, I thought wel Love as mine might have deſery'd 
your Conflancy, falſe and ungrateful Man! 
D Joh. Thus your own Vanity, not we betray you. 
Each Woman thinks, though Men are falſe to others, that 
ſhe is ſo fine a Perſon, none can he ſo to her. You ſhould 
not take our Words of Courſe in earneſt, 
Len. Thus Devils do in Hell, who cruelly upbraid 
whom they have tempted thither. > £4 
D. Joh In ſhort, my Conftitution will not let me love 


| And whatever ſome H all 
you longer : r ſom W — 
ay 


* 


— — wa 1 


* 
A 


a 2 


nn. 


The LISERTIXX. 29 


0 ———— | 

Leon, Heay'n, fare, will puniſh this vile Treachery. 

Jab. Do you then leave it to Heav'n, and trouble 

me | your ſelf no farther about it. 323 

= Leon. Ye facred Pow'rs, who take care of injur'd In- 
Enter Jacomo. 


FE | 
— 25 Sen 


come to charge you. 


is here? 


D. Job. What an 


Leon. O Heav'n ! | can ſtay ao longer to be a Witneſs 
his Palſhood as ; 


Leonora. 


* [ defire a 


Word in pri vi 


_ 1Wom, My TL 


— obey their Conſtitutions, and cannot do other - 


Here's a whole Batalion of couragious Women 


— — — > 
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- 0 * 
= ® . 3 — 4 of Pa _ 
_ * - --- _- - - 
* 
; - - my” ": 4 14 
ö Rams ] ͤ»rAnd 4c 4 DANS SD . ———ÄŮ— — = 
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1 Wom. Lord, Madam, what's your 2 None 
onght to claim a Right to another Woman's Husband, let 


me tell you that. ' 
2 Mm. You are in the right, Madam. 7 7882 
not 


thee, Dear, let's withdraw, and leave them 
like their Company. 

n Dear- What an excellent 
ST RS — UNC Ray TOE 
after it! 

4 Wom. om, Come, prithee, put theſe Women out of doubt, 
and let them know our Marriage. 

D. Job. To Morrow we'll declare and celebrate our 
- Nuptials, 

6 Worms. Ladies, the ſhort and the long on t is, you are 
very uncivil to preſs upon this Gentleman. Come, Love, 
Cen tell em the Truth of the Story —_ 

4 Won. Uncivil, Madam, pardon me ; one cannot be 
ſo in ſpeaking to one's own. | 
3 Mom. That's true; ſhe little thinks who that is. 
6 Nom. To their own ! Ha, ha, ha; that's true 


Come, Honey, keep em no longer in norance- . - 11 
4 Wom. Come, Ladies, I will — all; think 4 1 
no further of this Gentleman, I ſay, no further of 31 
D. 

G 1 

you 21 
4 Was. Yes, yes, Ido; it hall all ont: I ſend 'em Yai 

| 2 is rea 

Jab. om 

4 Wom, Trouble your ſelves no longer about Don John, D. 

he is mine he is mine, Ladies ont, 1 


3 


8 oh't, I moſt ſet good 5 e upon the 
OX 2 ace 
Bus neſs; I fee Murder will out. 

6 Wm. Your's ! That's pleaſant ; he's mine 


7411 


5 Nom. I have been too patient; Di Jas 
band. 4 
„ Jaw fue L am bis 6 W 


ife> 
* 3 Wor, 


rr 
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T d, Ladies, n my 


2 Mm. Are you all mad? I am ſure I am marry'd to 
A. You ! 
D. Job. Look you, Ladies, a Man's but a Man; here's 
m + tak't among you as far as "twill go» The De- 
cann't pleaſe you alli a7 F 
Jac. Pray, Ladies, will you diſpatch; for there are a 
matter of fiſteen more that are ready to put in their 
Claims, and muſt be heard io their Order: A 
D. Joh. How now, Rogue ? This is your Fault, Sirrah. 
Jac. My Fault, Sir, no; the Ladies ſhall fee1 am no 
Traytor. Look you, Ladies | 
D. Job. Peace, Villain, or I will cut your Throat. 
Well, Ladies, know then, I am marry's to one in this 
Company ; and to Morrow Morning, if you will repair 
to this Place, I will- declare my Marriage, which now, 
for ſome ' ſecret Reaſons, I am oblig'd to conceal 
Now will each Strumpet think tis her I mean, 
1 Wom, That's well enough. „ 
4 Nom. I knew he would own me at laff, 
3 Nom. Now they will ſoon ſee their Errors. 
5 Mom. Now we'll conceal it no longer, Deareſt. 
D. Job. No, no, I warrant 06 
6 Mom. Lord how blank theſe Ladies will look. 
2 Nom. Poor Ladies 


me ask a Queſtion, which of you 


IP 


38 8 3 F &> 


1 


1 


* 
= 


on go 7 — Come, Pox 
7 onger | Why ſhould I 
teal my good Actions 2 Word, Tow — 
very One of you, and have above four ſcore more; nor 
vill I ever give over, till I have as many Wives and Con- 
ubines as the Grand Seignior. y | 
Jac. A very modeſt civil Perſon truly 
4 m. O horrid Villaio ! 
6 Nom. Perfidious Monſter 1 


Fier F.0.E- 
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32 


ous Bir 


O ſavage eat! * Ann 
4 Won. Snhuman Villain ? Revenge ſhall follow. 
D. Job. Por on Revenge, Calin my Minfrils 


= 
Berry, N. all has defign's, 
Sk who 6 ane iz cord. 


D: Loy. How now, Don John; hab : You axe a 
whole Covee of 


The L1BER&TINE: 
Enter Don Lopez and Don AG²ä e. 
of indeed ; do you fly at no lefs than a 
141 2 Wo? Tou ſcorn a Angie 


my Dears ; fai | 
Where are my Fidters? ar 


AH Creatures 
Wen 


At the 
But w 


ACA 46-4 hs | 
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_ & Sew the Cut, | 


Another hell ſoon be enjoy 

| Thaw bow hovem, bow — | 
1 — — 
| 10 wort. n 

. * — rf ! How unhappy it he ? 
Chor. — i bs 


whe, by Natere, © frets xj ol ber 

| Nature, is free to enjoy all be can: 

5 Wift Natures does teach 
More Truth then Fools preach ; 

They bind us, but ſhe gives tus eaſe. 

T'lI revel and love where I pleaſe. 

She, ſbe infallible Guide. 

But were — bleſi'd Freedom gays 

Of Variety in"the Things we Jove beſt. 

Chor. Les the Raòble obey, 2 


| D. $ib. Come, bow do you Hh hb? Lats be wary, 
ay I - 

Thom O monfirous Traytor i Do you mock our Mk. 
Job. Good Spouſe, be not paſſionate— faith well 
have a Dance, Strike (Dance. 
D. Lop. — good Ladies ; you have Com- 
anions in 


your — 
D. Ant. He has been marry d in all the Cities of Spain ; 
hat a. Breed of Don Johns (hall we have? 
Joh. Come, Sweethearts ; you muſt be civil to theſe 
emen ; they are my Friends, and Men of Honour. 
r 


J 


I hate unreaſonable, unconſcionable Fellows, 


Job. 
— aecs Lo their Wives, vil TREND 


34 The E1BERTINE. 
em from other Men. Gentlemen, yon ſhall command 


mine. 
4 Worm. Thinkeft thou I will out- Nve this Aﬀeont ? 
D. Jab. III truſt nee — there's-neer a Lo 
now adays, the Sex | me 
fee, Antonio, thon ſhalt have for thy preſent Uſe, let me 
fee, my ſixth Wife faith ſhe's | Wenct 
r from thee. | 
Traptor! LI be reveng'd on all thy Treacher 
D. Ant. A mettef& Girl, TRE her wat he — | 
Rape gallantly.. I love Reſiftance, it endeazs the Plea 


D, And, Lopez, thou ſhalt have, let me fee, a 
Spouſe, ſhe's a brave ; and Gad it 782 2 
ething familiar with her already, I 
my Life for her. 
4 Worn, Vile Wretch ! Think R thou 1 will out-liv 
this Affront? Impious Villain 1 T thou haſt no 
Senſe of Virtue or Honour left, thou-thalt find I have, 
D. Job. Virtue and Honour | There's nothing good or 
it ſeems to each Man's natural Appetite, if they 
ſent freely. You-muſt raviſh, Friends : That's al 
muſt raviſh. 


181 0 


25 
H 


F- 
+ 


— 


pESRDD3 8 


pas 


xy 


you we muſt ravi 
, I'll prevent you. (Stab her ſeif 
ſhe's as gond as her Word. 
à Woman ſo. 
has prevented me; ſhe dead 


2 


9 
2 
& 


7 
8 
— 
— 
g 
£8 


? Well, go thy waps, thou-wer't 2 


. Say vou ſo 
thats the Truth ont; bat 1 ne'« 


Loe 


A 
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2 of Mettle for 
| 4. L N n ſome in the Street 


help u 
al] crying, Help, Marder, Marder! 
222 they are conkn'd, they cana t get 


. It ſhall ne ex be ſaid that a Woman went out 
— a 


D. Bop Ve have hie@ a Veli, the Maſk it brave 

Acquaintance a Panda 

| IR honeſt wicked Fellow as Heart can 
iſh, I have ravidh'd, robb'd, and mutder d with him. 

D. Jah. Taats well. Hay, where are my WEE - 


Enter Servant and jacomo. 
da yon ſend m Goods on Board. 
will dir (Exit Serum. 
Sirrah, do you remove this Body to 


Fat ! What, another Murder ! What 


115 
HS 


þ 
10 


f they 


i 


. 


Fon 
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OF 


18 
&'S 
4; 


if 


— will be now commit ?- 
+ Take her up, you Hen-hearted compaitBcnate 


Heav'a'! What will become of me? Oh : 0 


F 


p 
* 


; 


—_ on, i ſhall not raviſh atone ; — 4 
a e with mine old Acquaintance, but if my Man can 
Job. ect with a Woman I have not Iain withal, 1 you. 
4 2% f | $ 


w 


265 . The LinznTINE. | 
— 1 let her be old or young, ugly or handſome, 
„ you are a well bred 
B. Ant. A very civil Perſon; a Man of Honour, 
Enter Servant, forcing in an ugly old Women, who cries out. 
D. Jok. This unlucky Rogue has made but a ſcorvy 
Choice, but 1'11 
be ravite, B K 
| om. O Murder! Murder ! : J 
never ravilb's in my Life. * * T9 act 
- ©D. Joh. That 1 da 


faſt, Sirrah, Come on 
me! Oh Heav'n ! Mercy 
9 p (Bae. 


Mer. Thus I have abandon'd all my Fortune, and laid by 
Revenge for thee. Aft me now, "AN 
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Mar. 1 — — 
Nurs d up by 
E to all the Rage of 
Ine er could have been 
vage Cruelty 


d 4 * Ich u 


Nature. re 
. Lay by your Tears Gy nich; 
Then, then you may ha to nts 
Mar. 11 4 "I | 
Loſe my own in tht” Dee le — 

+ © Have the Fortwnd, with wp — 10. reach _ 

Dog? wie Heart Ithen ſhall die = þ 

Content and in he athe World I I 

Torture e e Leven „ — a 


Uſe the Damn Ja n 198 J — 32 * 


Ts La. of Revenmn, | * 
Aar. Come' on : ht Cauſe would ture the.! .. 

to a Saint. (4 
—— 


Vilen Ruſſian) 

N ＋ p 2 
2 Maria and enter. 

Mor. Come.Prieads a gr Woman preach 
To you, infþir'd by u Bo Y 01 24 
8 

e | ol 

1 Brev. n Trade of. Death, He i 
1 | 

Mar. There's Gol good Ste; if you diſpatch the Dog 
Tu give you yet muck more; if not; | 
If all , aal 1 have, can, buy! your Lives, "= ue 
I's have em in Sad ef his, en esludcd 6211 5 

1 Bren For half the u hal a —— 
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Dec. What, no Ack | Tou are bet an 
„ PSY 
15 ' Valour Ache? 1 
Nothing, 2 "ard your Life bey that's 
now adays, 
x likes 


g at Bay, e 
, hea there's no Way of Eſcape, 


| hee! dons ett Foes 
a! Let. now th Sea to try 


Y | ;: Jag, An make hafte ; Nel Herken — 
| = Land. Farewel, Ar; „ - 
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, good Sir, think, think à little; th 
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TW Livtkrins. 


__ 5" 7 
Herm. Gentlemen, pray tafle of this Vial, it will com- 


cold Stomachs. 


Ha * Ti *aith. _ Let it.go round. 


- . ©. v4 ﬆ * 
_ Ana nul 


thou art very civil ; bat you molt ſupply 
neceſſary Thing, 


„ apd Men of Luſt and Yigour. 
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am happy to be ſo good an Infiryment. 
* follow A à Veſſel, which we faw fo's with 
2 ve fear that none of em eſſ 
2 Rog ſhe Pls I 2 be bas he i T would 


three of that Company came ſafe to 
Wretthes, as Aid not deſerve to , 
Perſon can be chncernd 


e * beard 


445 . 4 
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nient a dN]. 1 rn r 
" * him. Why (hould 1 love that 
Fyou tao violent Palfiog 'hurries me ! know. 
* 4 _ ä en 
* . 1 1 _—_ 
eir * 
der deter ar Don Fey they (om fy bat io b 
ET 
ace reſcry'd £0 leyenge © | 
Aft we; — that juſt Canſe, > * | 


Pu, Villain, Vihain 1 Inhmman Villain ! 


aki . 
At the 4 
2 Kiadnels for ſych Wiffofurk 
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"Mor. No; oy Mee that I purſue. 1 


df all Villains. 
Heim. Hape a care; ; Revenge. is Nene 
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Jo Die LineRTINE | 

Herm. They are horrid Crimes, bot Magiftrates' muſt 
puniſh them. 

Leon. What do I hear? Were he the baſeſt of all Med, 
my Love is {© and fo wild within me, [ muſt 
- endeavour to preſet ve him, or deſtroy my ſelf : To with 
. deplorable Conditiog am I fan What Chains are the 
that hold me? Oh. that I could break them AbSyet 
+ wou'd not if I,cou'd; Oh my Heart! mus 
_Herm. They are gone to one Don Pronciſco's 
rern "tis on the other fide © 
- this Rock, in a pleaſant Va 1 have not ftirr'd thele 
' forty Tears — theſe ſmall or Zwou' d give him 
notice what Devils he hatbobrs in his Houſe. You wil 
40 well to do it. | 

Fae. 9 Help, help, murder! Tam drown'd 
11am dead ; Help, hi 
Herm. Hah ! What Voice is that? I muſt aint him 
Mar. Father, farew#l. Come, Madam, will you go 
to this Houſe ? Now, 'Monfter, for my Revenge. 

Leun. I win; — Ends we go 3 | 
Tis Love conduQts me, but Revenge brings you. 


0 (Exeunt Maria, Leonera. 
"Joc. Ot help, help! 1 flak, rer ee 
Nas. 2 11 2 ——— 
o, not yet; I have only too 
much 6f- a ſcurvy unpleafant Liquor. | 
Herm. Reach, me your Hand (Pulls hins ous 
"Sac. u Oh! Oh ! | 
'Sir, a a thouſand Thanks to you : I vow to Gad, y'are a 
very civil Ferſon, and, as I am an honeft Man, have done 
me the greateſt Kindneſs in the World, next to the Piece 
of the Maſt which I floated upon, which I muſt ever love 
and — 17S I am ſorry it ſwam away, I wou'd have 
* — of our ancient 


wo my Heart; but I am not ſettled 
my Kaye, yet: Pray, Father, do * 


\ 


— — 


EEE — — 17 
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we 3 tis nothing with you, you are ond t0 it, it is your 
Tr | | | 

Herm. Away, vain Man ; you ſpeak as if you had 
drunk too deeply of another Liquor than Sea-water. 

Jac. No, I have not, but I wou'd fain: Where may a 
Man light of a good Glaſs of Wine ? I would gladly have 
an Antidote to my Poiſon. Methinks, Pah ! Theſe Fiſhes 
2 but a ſcurvy Time; 1 am fure they have very in 
. cad lars oe DR 
fulneſs to Heav n ( Exit Hermes. 


Jac. Ha! 'Tis uncivilly done to leave a Man in a firagge. _ 


Country. But theſe Her mitt have no Breeding. Poor 
„dear Jacomo, how I love thy Perſon, how glad 
am 1 to fee thee ſafe? For I ſwear, I think thou art as 
honeſt a Fellow as e er I met with. Well, farewel, thou 
wicked Element; if ever | truſt thee again Well, 
. AN TII_s 67, no, 
not a Collop; no, no, I will be eaten by Worms, as all. 
my Anceftors have been. If Heaven will but preſet ve me 
from the Monflers of the Land, my Maſter and his two 


— (who, I hope, are drown'd) I'll preſerye 
my ſelf from thoſe of the Sea. Let me fee, here is 4. 
Path this muſt lead to ſome Houſe;. II go, for 1 
am plaguy fick with this Sal:-water. Tah 
2 | - (Exit Jacomo. 

Du Clara and Flavia, with her tua Maids. _ 

Clar. Oh, Flaws, this will be our laſt happy Night, to. 
Morrow is our Execation Day; we muſt marry... . 

Flav. Ay, Clara, we are condemn'd without reprieve... 
'Tis better to live as we have done, kept from- all Men, 
than for each to be confin'd to one, whom yet we. never 
=o ates one ſhall w_ — 
j ar. Out ont, a Sani Wife has a warſe Life than a 
coop'd Chicken. 3 

Flav. A'hoging Bird in a Cage is a Princely Creature, 
compar d to that poor Animal, call d a Wife, here. 
lar rr but Women 
grow wi Confinement, and 1 my Hwband 
Will find to bis caſt. 3 =. 
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Nav None hoe preahaun bee. but thoſe who ſhould 
be miſerable, Strumpets : They can chooſe their Mates, 
but we muff be like Slaves co d to the Gallies; we 
have unde Liberty to ſell our ſelves, or venture one Throw: 

that we were in England I There, ſay, a 
Lady may chooſe a Footman, and run = he him, 
if ſhe likes him, and no- Diſtonour to the Family. 

Nav. That's becauſe the Families are ſo very honour- 
able, that aging can touch them: There Wives run and: 
| ade and defy all 
X _ - 

Clar. Ay, anda Husband is a more monſtrous 
Creature there, than 2 Wutall here, and wor'd be more 
pointed at: They fay, if a Man be jealous there, the 
1 — — all Hin and pull him to Pieces. 


y Couatr : We ne'e touch. Money, 
R * 12 Huevands Bae, for . 
22 


A woe nn 
* K chit Cafy they . — are the prot 
Forld | hey ner mind what their Wives $0, not 


wg 
. Nay, they ſay, they love thoſe Men beſt that 
are kindeſt to "their Wives. Good Men! Poor Hearts. 
5 here, if as honeſt Gentleman offers 2 Wife a Civility 
the n 
Ho Oh that we had thoſe ſrack civil 
inſtead of our grave dull furly $ whoſe 
5 — Honour Hes, in preſer ving their Bear d and 
orcheads inviolable. 
Hav. In England, iF a Husband and Wire like not one 
3 „ they draw -two feveral Ways, and make ao 
Boney on't, while the Husband treats his Miſtreſs openly - 
in his Glafs-Coach ; the Wife, 1 — 1 22 
on her Vizar, and whips away in a Hackney with. 
laat, and no hatm done. 
. Though, of late, tis as athens 3 
| Husband to love his Wife there, W 


7 
. 


* 
* 
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onable for hero ove ſome Body elſe, d that's ſome- 


Country! There 2 woman may chuſe 
254 fone will into the Trap of Matrimony, | 
ikes the Bait ; but here we are tumbN'Þ head- 


7 our Lires- time. 

But 4 's have thy Song, and divert 

our ſelves as well as we can in the mean Tiche. 
Clar. "Tis a little too wanton. 

Bev. Prithee let's be a little wanton this Eyening, to 
Morrow we muſt take our leaves ont. 


SONG. 


WC. wha is by Nature — 
Dall bearded Men incloſes ; © 
Of Nature's Freedom we're degwiPd 
TS Laws which bm than. + on WW, 
Who Aar himſelf ce, 
Tet we poor Slaves muſt fetter d be. 


ſhame ſs 
„Fr better fur wor 
* 5 


For Women ſhould change, .% \ 
And have Freedoms to range, | | | 

Libs to every other wild Creature. 

| E 3 - 


— „„ 


fr 54 The LiBe ATINE. . 
$9 was ne'er wa. 
Ho be reſt rain d from ng I 
Heav'n meant ſo 
Should have its C | ndoving. 
BY C we could make Men ſmart, 


But they by Strength o ercome aa * 


Chor, A the 
Re - tl 


How i the 
By i Honors ae hemwerf4, 
She ſerver a Pow'r much greater: 
That aua Prins the fe/? rates,” 
Ti" Grey Honanr rakes but Fogla: 


Chor. 4 ſhame the 
of nu _ 


Let we reſume our antient right, 
Make man at diſtance wonder; 
Though he vietor:ous be in fight, 
In love we'll keep him under. 
War and Ambition hence be hurPd, 
Let Love ant Beonty rule the 2 


chor. A ſhame on the Curſe 
Of, Fur better, &c. 


Flev. Oh, dear Clara, that this were true! But now lets 
home, our Father will miſs us. 

Clar. No he's walk d abroad with the three Shipwrack'd 
Gentlemen. 

Flav. They're proper. handſome Gentlemen but the 
chief, whom they call Don John, exceeds the reft, 
\ Clar, I never 25 a finer perſon, pray Heaven either of 
our Husbands prove as good. 

Hav. Do not name em. Let the Maids go home, and if 
my Father be there, let him know we archere[ExitMeide, 


% 
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cur. In the mean time, if he be thereabouts, do yor 
— tn bo Sure gr and perhaps - 
one of us light on | WS... 
Nav. Agreed. » {Exatrembo. 

Enter Don John, Don Lopez, Don Antonio. 
Where have you left the Old man, Don Fron= 


= ſure of us, that have ſerv'd you 


Job. Now for ; 
you have no en- heads to morrow-night. Hus- 

dands have Maiden-heads ! no no —poor ſneaking Fools. 

| Enter Jacomo. 

Fac. I have loſt my way, I think I ſhall never find this 
houſe : But | ſhall never —_— 
—_— Mafter ; Heaven grant he 


D. Joh. How now, are you ali e? 
qc. Oh Heaven! he's here. Why was this Jeyd Ovea- 
are fav'd? Iam in a worſe condition than ever; now I 
dave ſcap'd- drowning, he brings hanging freſh into my 
memory. —= — ' - . 


Jac. Sir, I am no more your Servant, you parted with 
hae, 1 thank you, Sir, I am beholding U bd: Parent, 
_ r EY * 
ob. No; ou are a Rogue, are a 
eſſary Rogue, and At noe part with Ry” 
- I muſt be gone, I dare not venture farther with 
ou. | | 


Fac. 
D. Job. Sirra, do you know me, and dar this 
ce? hare your Gat F will rip you 222 


Y 
, 


el to the Chin · 


= y— — — 
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at 


Jab. Come, Dog, follow me clo{e, ſtinking 
Jac. I am too well pickl d in the Salt- water to fliok, 1 
thank you, I ſhall a great while. But you were a 
generous man, to leave a Gentleman, your Friend, 
did me. I have Reaſon to follow you: 


Divi pofp 


2 


delicate Creature. Hal this is the Lady. 
am I to meet you here — 

t mean pou, Sir? | 
was undone 


fig 


* 


O 
Was 


4 


2 
PER 


e) He hai. been Joſt a-hyndred Fimes, but he 
himſelf again — and me too; a pox on him. 
D Jab. When Love had taken too faſt hold an me, if 
eder to let me go, I too late found you were to marrow. 
to be maryi'd. | 

Clar. Yes, I am candemn'd to one I never ſaw, and you 
are come to railly me and my Misfortunes, 
** lay not ſo, my Maſter. is always in 


von have. 


DUSTY 


eee 77 
N be'vin a he's in a deſperate Conditiqn, I pity 
Raſcal. Madam, this is the only Oppor- 


| am like to have.; Give me leave 6 
cannot be in earneft. 


be in earneſt, and I had an In- 
to bring it about, my Father has 
vith 
dis, 


b. Job. Diſpoſe of your ſelf, 1'll do well 
im, and my Fortune and Quality are tog great f 
or whom yoy are intended, to with me. 
. If this be trus, wou'd you win a Woman at firſt 


— Madam, this is like to be the firft and laft; to 
is the fatal. Day that will undo me, 
Don, matters go well. . 
lar. May, I had rather have a — wy own 
. — — — of 98 He 6 32 

my — ſeems to be of Quality: O. 
ould rid me of my intended Slavery. C4 
Sir, talk not of impoſſible ; for could 
is, my Father's Honour will not him to diſpenſe 
22722 beyond his Pow and your. 
D er, 

ended Husband's too. "i 


lar. 2 —_ GC; ; bot I mod leave you, I dare not be 


D. ob, Rebar the e Time you have to thick. 
n this: Will you let me periſh without Relief? If you. 
ill have pity on a wretched Man, I have a Prieft in mx 
— oOmpanys III mazry ou, and well find Means to fy. 
yin te Morning Before the Houſe as Riring, 


_ 


| aloe but I fear this is but for your Diverſion. 
ver ſion of all the World. 


K 


0 
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_ 1 confeſs I am to be condeme'to 5 Stavety, that 
Janne woolly. mit 3 


b. If you will AA 
rd to kill my 6, 293 + Here's your 


Jac. Ay, hold, bold: poor fooliſh Woman, the ſhow's 
not need to bid him hold. 
Tu find a means this Night to ſpeak with you 


Jac. Yes. tis for Diverſion indeed ; the common Di- 


e 


— „ 


FS a pe er 
on your Wor Madam 
"You'l keep yours no doubt 


OO you may come tO 00 


Enter Flavia. 
Jab. Here is the other Sifter ; have at ** 
hy, Sir, Sir; have you no Conſcience ? 
not one at once ſerve Tutu ? , 
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2 X - 
Er 2 
But what can this 


'F 
it 


e hig Life, who, I fear, would 
cmiferable Caſe that Iam in, ifo he denies 
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young Gentleman, bind hi 
19 5 Tre, and bing ewe, while I wait upon te 


D Ant. Will you play me no foul Play in the mean 


- 
. 
— 


it for Time then? For we mt cat Ls about the Biel you 
Sar Legere 

' Mar. Honou iVain ? 

pe OA An. — } WER Tu tame you, 

ne Mar. Help ! Help-— (Exit Don Ant, baling Maria. | 
nger | Leon. Have you no Humanity in you? Take our Mo- 
rae ney, but leave us Liberty; be not ſo barb'rouſly cruel. 
fave ll D. 4. Gone, 1 hows ge hate 2h M3 a5 be 
con- i ws draw Cuts who enjoys the Lad / 
4 _ Leon. O Heaven me = 13 Help: 
n' | Carte om mark. 

| hat, two Menar of a Lady? 
Man 

th 

i 


"wh dieſe wow mms as; IS 
F as 


Spain. 
. 'Your Fear o er- rules your Senſe, mine is a Life 


ey 
is like to be a very ſhort one at this rate. 

y, Fool, tis 1 I ſhall 
2 — 


= 


- 


Heav'n ad fi — 

guar — * 

Bop! Helo? 102 as 
D. Job. : How now, alam? the. ane hap! 
Leon, n, ou are 

ith' World 1 wou'd have met. if = 
— WE”; | D. Joh, 
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D. Job. Leonora, you are the Woman i'th* World I 
would have avoided, Sdeath! She will ſpoil my new 
Deſigns; but.I have a Trick for her. What Miracle 
brought you hither ? | : 

Leon. Love, that works the greateſt Miracles, made 
me follow you; and the ſame Storm drove me on this 
Shoar, on which yon were thrown, and thus far F've 
wander'd till I have found you. | 

D. Joh. This is the moſt unreaſonable unſatiable 


lovi 
Lady, that ever was abus'd-by Man; ſhe has a kind of 


Spaniel Love, the worſe you uſe her, the more loving 
.ſhe is. Pox on her, I muſt be rid of her. | 
Leon. I am very faint and weary, yet I was reſolv'd not 
to ret till I had und pou. 
D. Joh. Your unweary'd Love has o'ercome and con- 
vinc'd me, there is not ſuch a Woman breathing. 
Lean. This is a ſoveraign Medicine for all my Sorrows, 


I now, methinks, am happier than ever: But I am faint . 


and ill. 

D. Jab. Here, Madam, I have an excellent Cordial, 
will refreſh you; and I'll conduct you where you ſhall 
never be uiliappy more. a 

Leon, From that dear Hand tis welcome 


To your Health, (Drinks. 


D. Job. And to your own Deſtruction; you have drunk 

your Jaſ, _ 

Leon What means my Love? 

D. Joh. Thave drunk the ſubtleſt Poiſon that Art Cer 
yet invented, _ | 
Jace O Murder ! Murder! What have you done? 
D. Job. Peace, Villain, leave your unſeaſonable Pity— 
Lou cannot live two Minutes. 

Leon. O ungtateful Tyrant ! Thou haſt murder d the 
only Creature living that cou'd love thee, Heaven will 


revenge it, thaugh to me tis Kindneſs, Here all my Sor- 


rows ſhall for ever-ceafe. 
D. Joh. Why would you perſecute me with your Love? 
_ could not help it. I came to preſerve you, 
and am deftroydTor't N N 
Jac. Oh horrid Fact! | | 
| D. Joh. 
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7 Lon To preſerve me! I wear my Safety by my 


Leon. Oh 1 faint ! Guard your ſelf. There's a young. 
Gentleman purſues your Life, Have a Care 
I came to tell you this, and thus I am rewarded. 

Heav'n pardon you- Farewel. I can no more- _ ( Diez... 

Jac. This Object ſure will firike your Heart! Tygers 
would melt at ths. Oh the Earth will open and ſwallow 
you up, and me for Company. There's no End of your 
Murder. 

D. Joh. Thbb or fl Fins | er DONS 
Poor Fool, I pity her, but "tis too late 
Farewel all ſenſleſs Thoughts of a Remorſe, 

I would remove what Cer wou'd Rop my Courſe 
(et. 


Enter Don John, Don Lopez, Don Antonio, 
er and Jacomo. 


D. * Night's Succeſs exceeded an my Hopes, 
* I had Admittance to their ſeveral Cham- 
bers, and I have been contracted to both the Sifters, and 
this > md, reſolye to marry em, and at (everal times en 
; and, in my Opinion, I ſhall have a Brace of s 
— Wives, as any Man in Spain. 
D. Ant. Brave Don John, you are Maſter of your Art, 
not a Woman in Spain can ſland before you. 
D. Lop. bh ther aid hai 22 imi- 


e 
91 
re 
7 
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D. Yob. 'Tis not the Devil, tis the Fleſh, Fool. 
Here will be fine cutting of Throats. Poor - 
como, moſt thou be cut off in the Flower of thy Age? 
Enter Don Fran iſco. 

D. Fran Gentlemen, your Servant; L hope you refled- 

well this Night. 
never better. 


D. Lop. — 
D. Ant. We never ite this 


- Fac, L warrant my Vedder will ; he's & very grate» 
ful ci I Perſon indeed. D. 
5 The Favour is too great to be ſuddenly re- ſelve 


quited ; but | thall fludy to deſerve it, D. 
Jac. Good Man, ven will deſerve it. 
Emer tus Bridegroons, 


D. Fran. Gentlemen, you are come, you are rar iy. 
x Brides. The Eichen of ſo great a Nen ſing a5 
2. Br: The Ex 0 great a Bl 

ER 99s would let us have but 

I 

_ I Britleg. And the Fruition will afford us leſs to Night. 

D. Joh, Poor Fools! you ſhall be bob'd, How it 
tickles my Spleen to think on't. 

D. Fran, Theſg are to be my Sons in Law. 

D. Jh. And my Cuckolds before-hand. 

D. Fran. Pray know em, Gentlemen; they are Men. 
of Honour. 

D. Job. I ſhall be glad to ſerve them; 

But firſt I'll ſerve their Ladies. (= 
D. Hun. Come, Gentlemen, I'l now conduct you to 
my Daughters; and beg your Pardon for a Moment, I'll 

walt on you again, [Ban Don. Frag. ond 

D. Ant. Theſe Fools will fpoil your Deſign. 

D. Yohb. No, poor dots; | have perfwacked the Ladies 
to feign Sickneſs, and put off their Marriage till to mor- 
rr 
em Boys. 

D.Lop But will not the Siſters betray you to one another? 

D. Job. No, I have wheedled each into a Jealouſy of 
the other, and each believes, that if the other knows it, 
ſhe, in Honour, will reveal. it to the Father. e. 


te- 
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Jac. Sir, if you be ſo very weary of our Life, why 
don't you make Uſe of a — — Beam Tis the eaſter 
— ; ſo you may die without the filthy Pother you keep 

about it- 
wy Os Away, Coward ; tis a Sign I am not weary of | 
fe, that I * ſo much Uſe ond. 

wa, Oh Jacuma ! thou art loſt ; pity-a Fellow of 
thy neat ſpruce Parts ſhould be deftroy 

Enter Don Franciſco, 

D. Fran. Come, Gentlemen, will you not refreſh ns" 
ſelves with ſome cool Wines this Morning? 

D. Lop. We thank you, Sir, we have already; 

Enter a Servant, 


fires to ſpeak with you.” - 

D. Fran. Admit him. 

Enter Maria in Man's Habit. 

Your humble Servant. | 

Mar, Sir, when I've told you what I come for, I donbt 
not but I ſhalldeſerve your Thank: I come to doyouservice. 

D. Fran. You have em, Sir, already — 
Mar. You have lodg'd within your Houſe ſome ſhip-" 
wrack'd Men, who are greater Villains than the Earth e er 
bore; boned -+ + warning of em, and to beg 
yqur Power to revenge ſuch horrid Ac Actions, as Heart could 


never yet conceive, or Tongue could utter. Ha ! they are 


theſe Revenge, revenge cruel, unnatural Rapes and 
Murders. They are Devils in the Shapes of Men. 

D. Fun. What ſay you, dir? 

Fac Now the Snare is fal n upon me ; Me- thinks I feet - 


* Steel already in my Body. Too welt I know that Face. 
D. Job. I Rad w that Face, Now, Impudence, aſũſt me. | 


What mad young Man is tha? 

D. Fran. Theſe by their Habits and their Meens, are 
Gentlemen, and ſeem to be Men of Honour. 

Mar By theſe two, laſt Night, I was robb'd, and bound * - 
to a Tree, and there have been all Night, and but this 
Morning was reliey'd by Peaſants — 1 Bad a Lady with * 
ſaid they would raviſh, and this Morning - 


3 muſt have murder d her. 
ey F 3 D. Pan. 


me, ant 
I ſaw. her 


, here's a young Gentleman, à Stranger, de- 


\ 


| 
I 


— affront Men of our 


if you ſo ſoon. can be corrupted ? Monſter, I'll revenge 
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D. Fran, Heav'n! What do 1 hear? 

Jac. Oh! am nog already, 1 feel the Knot, me. 
thinks, under my left Ear. 

D. Ant. The Youth raves ; we never ſaw his Face, we 
never ſtirr d from the Bounds of this Houfe fince we came 


Lop- Sei les me kin the Villain; ſhall he thus 
ity and Honour, 

D. Fran. Hold, conſider I am a Magiſtrate. 

D. Joh. The Youth was robb'd, and with the Fr 
has loſt his Wits, Poor Fool! Let him be bound in's 


- Bed, 


D. Fran. Do not perſiſt in this, but have a care : 
Theſe injuries to Men of Honour ſhall n6t go unpuniſhed. 
Mar. Whither ſhall injur d Innocence fly for Saccour, 


my ſelf; have at thy Heart. 

D. Fran. What means the Youth ? Put up your Sword. 

D. Ant, We told you, Sir, be was mad. | 

Mar. Oh impudent Villaios ! I ask your Pardon, Sir :. 
My Griefs and [njuries tranſport me fo, I ſcarce can utter 
them. That Villain is Dow John, who baſe — 
the Governor — and'then 
his fair Sifter, 

D. Job. Death and Hell! m all 

ace: 

D. Fran. Hold, Sir, think in whoſe Houſe z are. 

Fac. O Lord! What will this come to? Al Jeans? 
Thy Line of Life is ſhort. 

Mer. This is the Villain, who Kkill'd the Lover of 
Antono's Siſter, deflowr'd her, and murder'd her Brother 
14 

Tn have no longer Patience. 

Dr 
though in a Church. 

D. Lop. K 
offer ſuch Iajur ies 

D. Have at you, Villain. 

D. Nag. Nay then; within there: Ho! 1 vm protedt 
u or periſh with bun, 8 


= 
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1 B/ ideg. Whit's the Matter? 8 
D. Joh. This Raſhneſs will ſpoilt my Deſign upon the 
Daughters ; if I had perfected that, I would have own'e; 
half a Duceatoen— (D Ann Lop. 
Pardon for my ill Manners; I was provok'd- 


Fool have a Vein open'd, he's fark 
D. Ant. A fooliſh Impoſtor, We. ne er ſaw gedi till. 


Mar. Oh Impudence! * 
No, not we; we never were there till Feſterday. 
Pray, Sir, lay that young Fellow by the Heels, for lying 


on us, Men of H * 
Matter, Friend, you tremble fo > 


D Freon. What is the 
D. _ 'Sdeath, the Dog's Fear will betray us. 
Je. 


tremble, ir? No, no, Sir: I treble 
Though it would make any one tremble to hear one lie, 
as that young Gentleman Have you ao-Conſfcience 
in you: ann | 
Mor Heav'n can witneſs for me, I ſpeak not falſe. 
Octavio, my dear Octadio, being deareft io me of all the 
World, | would in Sebi have reveng'd his Murder; but 
the V illaia there eſcap'd me: I follow'd him th Sea, and 
in the ſame Storm in which their Ship periſſid, I was 
throwa on Shoar. Oh my OcFovrs ! If this fort unuatu- 
ral Murder be not reveng d, there is no Juflice left among 
Mankind, His Ghofl, and all the reſt whom he has bar- 


barouſly murder d, will interrupt your Quied; they U 


haunt you in your Sleep. Revenge, Revenge! 
2 Bradeg, This is wonderful. - 


D. Joh. Will you believe this one falſe Villain againſt 
three, who are — and Men of Hononr ? 


Yac. Nay, againſt four, who are G and 
4 againſt four, entlemen, and Men 
| Mos. 
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Mar. O Villaim that -I had imbru in thy 
Heart 's Blood. Oh rr Do Juflice, Sir, or 
* Heav'n will puniſh. yu. 
Enter Clara. 


D Fran. Gentlemen, he is too earneſt, in his Grief 
and Anger, to be what you wou'd have him, an Impoſtor. 
My Houſe has- been your SanQuary, and I am obj: * 
Hanour not to act as a iftrate, - but your Hoff, 
Violence ſhall-here be offer'd to you ; but you muſt — 
ſtantly leave this Houſe, andi if you would „ 
find it ſomewhere elſe. Be gone. 

1 eee 

r Wi 'em 

Whither ſhall I fly for V - 

Yor _ Pray leave = Place — 

- good * de g Sir — 
humble Servant. . 

Clar. Oh, Sir, cost der what you do; do not baniſh 
Don John from hence. 

I Brideg... Ha > What means ſhe? 

2 08 ſay you ? tans, ll 

he is m we were lait-Ni 
contracted. 4 0. 

D. Han. Oh Heav'a ! What do I hear? 

3 I am diſhonour d, abus d, Villain, thou dieſt. 
D. Job. Villain, you lie I will cut. your Throat firſt, 
rin where are my People here. 

—_ Enter. Servants end: Flavia. 
Flav.: Oh, Sir, hold - if you baniſh Don John, I am 
Joſt. for ever. 

D. Fran. Oh Devil What do L hear? 
eee Husband, Sir, we were laſt Night con- 

Clar. Your Husband l. Heavn! ann 

2 Brideg. Hell and Damnation! 

2 Fran. Ob ! I have loſt my Senſen 

Mar. Oh Monſter ! Now am I to be beliey'd 7 

| Yor — Em anon ag Page ts Fop 


and breath. 
D. Job. 
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(Runs ot bir Daughters, they run out: 


our, | 

D. Job. I could find in my Heart to Kill the Raſcal ; 
his Fear, ſome Time or other, will undo us. | 
Yoc, Hold, Sir: I went, Sir, to provide for you 


Eſcape. Let's take Horſes out of the Stable, and fiy ; 
Abundance of Company are coming, ing the Wed 
ling, and we are irreparably loſt if we take not᷑ this Time. 
thin my Rear will aa vou. | 


preſerve | X 
D. I- thick he counſels well. Let's fly to a nem 

Place of ure. 

D. Joh. Bt I ſhall leave my Buſineſs undone with the 

5 Log Tis now fearce feizible. Lets By ; youTF 
. . - now | F 

els an ine an honing, where we come next- 

D Job. Well; diſpoſe of me as you pleaſe ; and yet it 


troubles me. 


re 


Exeunt. 
Enter Clara and Flavia. 
Hav. O that I ever lid d to fee this Day! 
This fatal Day ! Tas our vile Diſubedience 
Caus'd our poor Father's Death, which Heay'n 
Wil revenge on us. So lewd a Villain 
As Don John was never heard of 


Clar. That we ſhould be fo — Oh dreadful: 
Ve 


Accident! Dear Father, what Expiation can 


——— W—E———u —é ee MESSE "I... 
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We make ? Our Crime's too foul for 


Loft in our Fortunes and our Reputations ? 

Our intended Husbands, if they recover of their 

Wounds, will murder us; and tis but Juftice : 

Our Lives too now cannot be worth the keeping: 

Thoſe Devils in the Shapes of Men are fled. ' 

- _ Clay, Let us not waſte our Time in fruitleſs Grief; 
Let us employ ſome to purſue the Murderers. 

And for our ſelves, let's to the next Monaſtery, 

And there ſpend all our. weary Life in Penitence. 
Hav. Lets fly to our laſt Sanctuary in the World, 

And try, by a religious Life, to expiate this Crime: 

There is no Safety, or no Hope but there. 

— ny id a long fare wel to all the : 2 

World ; a Thing too vain, and little worth our Care. 
Car. Agreed ; farewe to all the Vanity on Earth, 

d Mortals, tofs'd twixt Hope and Fear, 
all fix'd and lid Joy deſpair.  FExeun, 


3 


Mut of 


= 
ws 2 ee „ 
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The Scene is a delightful Grove. 


Enter two-Shepherds and two Nymphe. 


1 Shep, Come Nymphs and Shepherds, hafte away 
To th happy Sport within theſe ſhady Groves, 
In pleaſant Lives Time ſlides away apace, 
But with the wretched ſeems to creep too flow. 

1 Nymph, Our happy Leiſure we employ in Joys, 
As innocent as they are pleaſant. We, 
Strangers to Strife, and to tumultuous Noiſe, 
Ta baneful. Envy, and to wretched Cares. 


j T—L—⏓ „ö ,. „%.... —_— ME. . 
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2 rural. Pleaſures ſpend our happy Da 
| od our ſoft Night in calm and quiet 
2 Shep. No rude Ambition interrupts our Reſt, 
or baſe and guilty Thoughts how to be great. | 
2 Nymph. In humble Cottages we have ſuch Contents, 
Is uncorrupted Nature does afford. 
Fhich tke great, that ſurfeit under gilded Roofs, 
ind wanton in Down Beds, can never know. 
1 Shep. Nature is here not yet debauch'd by Art, 
Tis as it was in Saturn's happy days: 


A — 


Jur Food is ſuch as Nature meant for Men, 
Fer with the Vicious, Eating was an Art. 
2 Nymph. In noiſy Cities Riot is purſu'd. 
ad lewd luxurious Living ſoftens Men, 
. Effeminates Fools in Body and in Mind, 
Weakens their ites, and decays their Nerves. 
2 Shep. With filthy Steams from their Exceſs of Meat, 
And ny Vapours rais'd from Wine; 
Their Heads are never clear or free to think, 
They waſte their Lives in a continual MiRt. 
I -Shep. Some ſobtile and ill Men chuſe Temperance, 
Not as a Virtue, but a Bawd to Vice, 
And vigilantly wait to ruin thoſe, 
vhom Luxury and Eaſe have lull'd aſleep. 
2 Shep. Yes, in the clamourous Courts of tedious Law, 
Vhere what is meant for a Relief a Grievance ; 
or in Kings Palaces, where Cunning firives, 
Not to advance King's Intereſts, but its own- 
1 Nymph. There they in a continual Hurry live, 
And ſeldom can, for all their ſubtile Arts, | 
Lay their Foundations ſure ; but ſome 
Are undermin'd, others blown down by Storms. 
2 Nymph. Their Subtilty is but a common Road 
Of flattering great Men, and oppreſſing little, b 
| "Smiling 
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Smiling on all they meet, and Joving none. chor. 
2b. Io populous Cities, Life is all a Stofm: MJ 

But we enjoy a ſweet perpetual Calm: 

Here our own Flocks we keep, and here 

I and wy Phelizs can embrace unenvy d. 

2 Shep. And 1 and 


Me come, we come, no Joy like thes. 

Now let us ſing, vejoice, and hit. 

The Great can never know ſuch Bliſs 
I. As this. 


I. All it Inhabitants 0'th'Wood, 
Now celebrate the Spring, 
That gives freſh Vigour to the Blood 
Chor. The Birds have been ſinging and billing before us, 
And all the ſweet Chor:fters join in the Chorus. 
2. The Nightingoles with jugging Throetr, 
Marble out their pretty Notes, 


80 wert, ſo ſweet: 
4nd ihe oor Lover end Plefres gre, __ 


$ £ 
* * 
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n let us dance, let us fing, 


— 12 land Eccbo- all ring. 
- (Dance th 


n . 


No Dingios 0 Cares cas caney is 2 
We toy and we Bist. 

's our chief Bliſs ; 
A Pleaſure thas never can cloy ws. 


* 


To her Swain, ol inks hat bir hy ren, | 
i. | No & feur d, 
No Sighs are e er beard, 
Bat thoſe which are caue'd by our Pleaſure. | 
Chor. When we. feel the Bleſs'd Raprures of innocent Love, 
No Joys exceed ours but the Pleaſures above. 


General 
Chorus. 


Enter Don John, Don Lopez, Don Antonio, and Jacomo, 


. D. Joh- So, thus far we are ſafe, we have almoſt kill d 
dur Horſes with riding croſs out of all Roads. 

Yee. Nay, you have had as little Mercy on them, as if 
they had been Men or Women: Ht yok wer ar oe fade, 
let us fly farther. 

D. Job. The Houſe I lighted at was mine during m 

Ie, which I fold to that Fellow: he, Anse he holds by 
or. nat Tenure, Will car m—— 7 
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ic, Tua Tenure I will not give him two Month's 


Purchaſe for. 
7. D. Joh. Beſides, our Swords are us'd to Conqueſt. 12 
D. — At worſt, there isa Church hard by ; we'll put Let me 
it to its proper Uſe, take Refuge int. 1 $4 
D Lop. Eook here; here are eie Rape: 
ty Wenches; ſhall we be idle, Don? 
D. Ant. By no means; tis a long Time, methinks, ſince my Ma 
we were vicious. viſh be 
D. Job. We'll ſerye em as the Roman: did the Sabines,} 2 5 
well rob em of their Women; only we'll — hel Where 
Punks again, when we have ut d them. Fac. 
8˙ for Heav'ns ſake hold. unprep 
.- Job. Sirrah, no more; do as we do, raviſh, Raſcal, .1 $i 
or, by my Sword, Ill cut thee into fo many Pieces, it (hallf Are y 
poſe an Arithmetician to ſum up the Fractions of thy Body Jac. 
Jac. I raviſh! Oh, good Sir! my Courage lies not thatſi ſon for 
way; ala, 1, 1 am Almoſt Bach d f have not cat 2 


ay 

— Job. Sirrah, Heaven do as I bid thee, or thor yer: 
Ag 2 Raſcal for a Cypher ? deſtroy 

Fac. Oh! War will become of me ? I muſt do it. my Fa 

D. Joh. Come on, Rogue, fall on, x 86 

D. Ant. Which are you for? PER 

D. Job. 'Tis all one, 1 am not in Love but in Luſt, Joe. 
and to ſuch a one a Belly-full's, a Belly-full, and there's — 

0 


2 $h 
Fac. 


an End on't. 
1 Shepherdeſr, What means this Violence? 
2 8 8 4 80 ! Heav'n protect us. 
Jac. Well, | muſt have one too; if I be haog'd I had 
as good be hang*'d for ſomething. 
(Every one runs off with « Woman 


'D.-Lop. R come not; we'll be in your Guts. 
All Shepherdeſs. Help, help. ( They cry out. 
1 Shep. What Devils are theſe ? (een Jac, 


(Three or four Shepherds return with |acoa 
I Shep. Here's ouc Rogue, Have we caught you, Sir 
we'll cool your Courage. 


Jac. Am | taken Priſoner ? J Gall be kept as 2 AC 
333 * 
2 ef 


— 


* 
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2 Shep. Where are theſe Villains, theſe Raviſhers ? 
Yac. Why you need not keep ſuch a ſtir, Gentle nen, 
you will have all your Women again, and no Harm donez 
I put Let me go, Pl fetch em to you. 
x Sbeß. No, you libidinous Swine ; we'll revenge the 
dret-Rapes on you. 
Fac, Good kind c vil People paſs this by: Tis true, 
inceſmy Maſter's a very Tarquzn ; but I ne er attempted to ra- 
viſh before, | 
iner, 2 Shep. II ſecure you from ever doing of it again. 
the Where's-your Kaife ? oy ; 
Fac, Heav'n ! What do you mean? Oh ſpare me! I am 
unprepar'd ; let me be conſeſt. 
cal, t Shep. We will not kill you, we'll but geld you: 
dy Fac. Oh bloady Villains! Have a care, tis not a Sea» 
that ſon for that, the Sign's in Scor pro. | 
it tc 2 Shep. Down with him 
Murder, Murder! Have a care what 
of all my Race Will you 
er? — 6 ay wy Stock, and take away wy Repreſexters of 
my Family f- = 
1 Shep. There ſhall be no more of the Breed of 


— | 

uſt, Fac. I am of an antient Family; will you cyt off all 
re Hopes of a Son and Heir? Help! help! Maſter, Don 
John? Oh! Oh! Oh! | 

Der Don John, Don Lopez, Don Antonio, | 

D. Job. Hownow, Rogues? Do you abuſe my Man? 
ad Fac. O Sir, this is the firſt good Thing yau ever did: If 
you had not come juſt in the Nick, I had tot my Man- 


DB Ant. 'Tis no Matter for the Uſe you make ont. 


nth's 


wr. D. Leg. But come, let's now to Supper. 

nil Foc. Come on, I am almoſt flary'd.. (Exeunt. 

0 | Sed. Let's Sheer di return. 1 

ir 1 Hes. Let's not complain, but dog the Rogues, and 
when we have houg'd em, we will _—_ next Magiſtrate, 
and beg his Pow'r to apprehend em. (Exeunt, 

* G 2 Tha 
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The Scene cha 
ot Dox Pedro on Horſeback in it. 


D. Yoh. Let's in, and ſee this Church. 

YJac Is this a Time to fee Churches ? But let —_ 
whoſe Statue's this? Oh Heav'n ! 2 
whom murder d at Sev}. 

D. Joh. Say you ſo? Read thel 

. —— Don johns govt 
yorfly that im pioti⸗ Don 
whom bi dee, Blood ove Pill fr 


ki 1 


nen 


ha! Who the Devil put ü 
e Ha, ha, ha! I Invite u Statue to 


Yac. Why, 'tis impoſſible ; wou' you have me ſoch a 
Coxcomb, invite Marble to eat? Ha, ha, ha. | 
= EB 


- 
* 
- 
- 
© 
5 | 
- 
* 
- 
= 
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d 


to a Church, with the Statue 


engeance 
09, Let it cry on. Art thou there i Laith? Yes, 1 


Y 


2 
* | 


0 ; * 1 


* ZND— ꝗ———d EE IE'Y 


The LIBERTINE. 77 


E rare tis by this Time ready ; make haſte, "tis l 
4 (Statue nods again. 


roy oo 2 —_ der 


tue 3 
2 on ay, 8 = 
Ant. This is prodigious. 
(Exennt Don John, Don Lopez, Do 
and Jacomo. \ 


> | — | * 4 
4 8 Af \\ al Fs C by, 2 — 7 a” ba *; * - 


The Sos is 4 Dining-Room, a Tab'e fpread, 
Servants ſetting on Meat and Wine. 


D. Job, Come, dur Meat is ready, let's fit. - Pox on this 
fooliſh Statue, it puzzles me to know the Reaſoa ont. 
Sirzah, III give you Leave to ſit. 

Ant. Let's eat, neer think ont. 


5 


Ay, come, let's eat; | am too hungry now to- 
the Fright (Jacomo eats greedzly. ' 
' 1-6-4 -- nts How the Rogue eats. - 
L warr warrant you, look to your ſelf. 

Why, Jacomo is the Devil in you? 

, No, no; if he be; tis a hungry Devil. 8 
0% Will you not drink? - | 
Tn lay a good Foundation firſt- 

Joh. The Raſcal eats like a Canibal. 

Ay. tis no Matter for chat. 

h. Some Wine, Sirrah. 

There, Sir, take it; Nane | 

D. Anz. Sdeath, the Fool will be firangl'd. 

_ Zac. The Fool knows what he does, 

D. Job. Here's to Don Pedro's Ghoit, he ſhould have 
been welcome. - a 


Zac, O name him not. 
bh G 3 N. Lops 


1 


4 
8 
to 


bf 270 


Kar 


d 
75 


5 Jak well, Governor, come, take part of a Colla- * 


= 


— 


7 _ The L1BERTINE. 8 
Are : 

. Some Wi f e * 
9 n 
D. Ant. Take it. _—_— | 


- So, now tis down. 
Ant. n h 
Peace, Peace; I have but juſt begun. 
Bo 1 —— 
Who's there? Come in, I am very buſy. 
D. Joh. Riſe, and do your Duty. , 
_ Zac. But one Morſel more, I come. (Knocks again. 
a pon, are you mad? (Opens the Door, 
Oh ! the Devil, the Devil - 
2 Joh. Hah! It is the Ghoſt, lelx riſe and receive him. 
D. Ant. I am amaz d. 
| D. Lop. Not frighted are you? 
| D. Aris. | ſcorn the Thoughts of Fear. | 
(They ſalute the Ghoſt. 
| D. Job. Come, Governor, you are welcome, fit there; 
| if we had thought you would have come, we wou'd have 
= _ Raid for you. But come on, Sirrah, give me ſome Wine- 


The Ghoſt fits. 
Yac. Oh! I am dead; what ſhall Ido? i dare not 
®D. Yoh. Cos Raſcal, 1 Throat. 
| 2 ome, or N cut your 
Fi (Fills Wine, his Hand trembler, 
4 Yac, I come, I come, Oh! Oh! ; 
| D. Joh. Why, do you tremble, Raſcal ? Hold it 
Keadily ( 
Jac. Oh ! I cannot. . 
(Jacomo ſnatches Meat from the Tablt, 
and runs aſide. 


D. Job. Here, Governor, your Health, Friends, put 
it about. Here's excellent Meat; taſte of this Ragouſt. 
If you had a Body of Fleſh, I would have given you 
cher entire. but the Women care not for Marble. 
Come, IH help you, Come, and let old Quarrels be for- 
gotten . 5 " 


Ghoſt, 


* 
* 


| a. ARS 4D is % 266 


* — 
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Ghof#, T come not here to take Repaſt with you ; | 


Ne. Oh Heav'n ! = 
D. Ant. What, are you come to to us? 
D. Lop.. Keep your Harangues for Fools that will bes 
lieve 'em. . 2 
D. Joh. We are too much confirm d. Pox ©" this dr 


Ditcourſe, give me ſome Wine. Come, here's to your- 


* impious Wretches, and repent ; 
Zehol "the Pow'rs of Hell wait for you (Devil riſe. 
Jac. Oh 1 1 will fleal from hence. Oh the Devil ! 
D. Job. Sirrah, ſtir not; by Heav'n Pl uſe thee worſe- 
than Devils can do. Come near, Coward. 
ö ene 
Job. Come, Sirrah, eat. 2 5 
O, Sir, my Appetite is ſatisfied, 
Jab. Drink, Dog, the Ghoft's Health = Rogue, dot, 
or I'll run my Sword down your Throat. | 
= Oh ! Oh! Here, Mr. Statue, your Health, 
. Joh. Now, Raſcal, fing to entertain him. ; 
1 quoth he! Oh! I have loft my Voice; 1 
mot be merry in ſuch Company. Sing — 
D. Ant. Who are theſe with ugly Shapes 7 
D. Lo. Their Manner of appearing is ſomething 


Tangrye. 
Ghoft. They're Devils, that wait for ſuch hard i 
Men. They're Heavens Inſtruments of eternal * 
D. Jab. Are they ſome of your Retinue? Devils, ſay 
you? I am forry I have no Burnt Brandy to treat em 
vith, that's Drink fit for Devils———Hah! they vaniſh. 
8 ; ah As (They fink, 
Eboft, 


5 
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„Cannot the fear of Hell's eternal Tortures 
Change thehorrid Courſe of your abandon'd Liyes 2 
Thiok on thoſe Fires thoſe everlaſting Fires, 

> That ſhall without conſuming burn you ever. 


D. Job. Dreams, Dreams, too flight to loſe m Plea- 


(fore for. 
In of a I will | 
| Til Phone ſarfeited — all Delights.” 
A0 Tu 


a Fruit that can but once be pather'd, 
. D. Ante Let „„ chalks out the Way 
D. 


999 


* 5 


I enjoy it to the full. 
ſhould follo 


chat. we 

Lop. 'Tis her Fault, if we do what we ſhould not. 
Let's on, herds à Brimmer te our Leader's Health, © 

© What helliſh Fiends are theſe ? | 

Fob. Let me tell you. tis fomething ill bred to rail 
at your Hof, that treats you civilly. You have not yet 
rel to. me 
Ghoſt, 'Tis for your good: By me Heaven warns you. 
of its Wrath, and gives you a longer Time for your Re- 
— Wi L invite you this Night to a Repatt of mine,” 


Shop, 2 my Tomb. 


D. zn. what Time ? Fac; 1 
Ghoſt, At Dead of Night. | 
D. Job. We'll come. - a Day, 

* Ghof#. Fail not. thou ; 


D. Lop, I warrant you. - | Sa, ia, 
Ghoſt. Farewel, and think upon your loſt Condition den. 
D. "= Farewel, Governor ; I'll ſee what Treat you'll Have: 
| Was a 


B. Ant And IL. Noiſe i 
D. Lop- 
-ac. That will not I: Por on him, I have had enough D. 


of his Company, I ſhall not recover it this Week. If 1 
eat with ſuch an Hoſt, I'll be hang d. 


D. Joh. If you do not, by Heaven you ſhall be hang d. 


Fac. 


Bodies, 


- 


| 

Yac. Whither will your Lewdneſs carry me? I do not D.Y 
exe for havieg a Ghoſt fx my Laodlord, - Will not thele & ov at 
faſter 1 


Miracles do upon ? 
| good upon you ? D. Yah 


" 4 _— "my 
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\ 


AC *F. 
Enter Jacomo, with Back, Breaſt, and 


Pieci. 


- 
* 


me ; and we muft fight five or fix Times 


rü. this dame's Maſſer of mine will not 
5 certain: | 
Day. one ay Thos 


arm thy ſelf, I take it. 
very valiant on the ſud- 


was a fine Thruſt in Tierce.. Ha 1 What 
Noiſe is that? 
TD Dos John, 
D. Jab. How now, Sirrah, 
Nothing, but 


* 
* 
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long to be 


about it, Well, Don, thou art 


— 


2 
the braveſt 


. 
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ac. Gentlemen, pray what became of that brave Fel- 
22 that fir d the Temple at Epbeſur? was he not had 
Gentlemen, um 
D. Ant. We are hig Rirals, Fool ; and who would not 
ſuffer for ſo brave an action? 

D. Job Her 3 coundre and es that wonld 
not have Death for his Fame. 

D. Lop- That he is, a damn'd Son of a Whore, and ut 
fit to drink with. 

Fac. Tis a rare Thing to be a Martyr for the Devil But 
what good will Infamy do you, when Jan Spe, cone 
when Honour is nothing buta Vapour to you, 
are For my a but V-pouo ou, while yo 
ander the Great. 

D. Ant. What a phlegwatick dull Raſcal is Gat, who 
has ne Ambition in him, 

Zac, Ambition ! _ to be de Beſides, what's 
the intrigfick Value of Honour w 
Ground ? Let 'em but call me babet Yoonms, bs Than. 
white I Ive, and let wann 


— 

B. Job. r 
for me, for I have lain with ever y one in it, but thee and 
thy Maſter. 


Yor. Thy look thooght what "twou'd 
come to: Fly, Sir ET Rs. 


help us. ' Come, Tu lead the Way. 


D. Job. Nay, Sirrab, you ſhall have one Occafion more 
D. Ant. 


of 1c Valour. 


a Man is under 


* 
* 
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Ana fly, that was fo 


ſhall ſtay, and get Honour, Yacems. 
8 EE 


you hear, Fool ? Stand Centinel here ; 
eee give ws Notice 


; What do you mean ? That's as bad 


5. find you here when I come again, or 
k 

(Exeunt Don John, Don Lopez, Doa-Antonio; 

I am ſure I am a dead Man, if you find me here: 

kw Armour were off now, that I ; 

aſſiſt me. Heaven! What — 


1 Seh. we are thus far right; —— 
Way. 

— For Heaven's Sake take em dead or alive; 

ſach deſperate Villains ne'er were ſeen. 

ac. So; i | be catch d, I hall be hang d; if not, I 

man be Türd. T wey fine. Thefe are the Shepherds, 


PB;hide my felt. 6 Fa, 
1 Shep If we catch the R 9 
„ ave; ; 0 Death cm be fa n or g rage. 


The LIBERTINE: 


vile Wretches ! That we had you 


£2 Shep. Oimpious 
6ur'Clutches ! Open your dark Lantern, and lets s ſearch - 


do now. 

i de, Thus far we hunted them upon a good Seat : 

r: Trick have a Diſ- 
"Mme lee,; ve 1 D 

guiſe will fright the Devil. N left, a | 

2 They muſt be hereabouts. - 

Joc, Tun 


s this? 


e if 1 fly. 


(Several People croſs the Stage, 
What ſhall I da? There's no Way 12 go 


h the Crowd, Fire ! Fire Murder 
Fire: Fire _—_ * eng 


wage Da Hs Dog ee hom Lopes Sur e 


i've Fo Our $6 a Bas wil ro ws. 


D. Lops 


— 


87 


Fig bony — and certainly tis wil fight 


m — 


Withen. Vice, Fire, Fire « the Meaery ea. Fire 4 
crying Fire, | 


: (Mare Pwogle crefs the Stage, be runs with them. 


— — 


in a Place of Safety. 


&1 vo 
| out wz 
Enter” bert = . brag rs arg rs ey. 222 bo 


Sdeath ! bere's wy* Maler-. ug 297 


. * 
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_D. Lop. Not enough, we will protec} you butter. | J 
8 Pray leave us, we muſt not conſort wi Men. 

D. Ant. What would you run into the Fire to 2yoid 
Mankind ? You are zealous Ladies indeed. | 


84% Come, Ladies, walk with us; well put you h 


1 Num We'll go no-farther, we are-ſafe enough ; be 
gone, aud help to q gench the Fire, 

D. Job. We have anodkes Fire te quench; come along 
with us. 
D. Lop. Ay, come, you muſt\gn. - 

D. An . what good for you 
you muſt go with us. 

1 Nam Heaven ! What Violence is this? What impions 

Men are theſe? Help! Help! (AA cry Help. 
« Enter Flavia ond Clara, Prodatzoners. . 

Hav Here are the g Villains, the Cauſes of our 


dier Inhuman Butchers! Now ven have 25 


Clar. What ende are th 
A Nuns, Help! Help 
D. Ant. "Sdeath 1 TR oy women ee onen. 
Enemies. 1 n 
S if hey r out: 
more, they'll Mtet rupe us in our brave Defigs 
D. abi l wattant yer; hen 33 1 
out-noiſe em. Come Women, you muſt go along with us. 
1 Nan. Heaven ! What f we dot Help)! Help: 
D. Joh. Help 1 Help? Fire) Firs? Fire: 


S $nidp! Hep! * 


5 


_ a help *. 


5 Joh. 


Yac. Fire l Fixel Fire 27 


The LIBERTINE. 
Men, | Þ- Fob, Sireah come along with me, I have Uſe of you” 


aon Foc. Fam caught. 
Fob, Heres Sitrah, take one of my Wives, and force 
you her after me. Do you refuſe, Villain ! | 
mer 'S with Officer and Guard. 


+ bel. Nang. Help! Help: Good People help! Reſcue us from 
long 


theſe Villains, | 
' I Shep, Who are you, committing Violence on Women? 
2 Shep. Heavens! They are the Villains we ſeek for. 
Tac. Where is my Armour now? Oh my Armour. 


PAY Agbi, Women fly, * 
(They a 7 

— AI'S two Shepherds and 
the Officer are Bil d. 

* ſo, Rogues? 6 — I 

2 — 7 

. But a pox on't, we have bought a Victory too 

hav 

.W 


* 
— 
— 
" 


K 

e loſt the Women. * 7 a 
ell and 'em again. poor acom?'s * 
Yor. That's a Lie. 61 (Aide. 
D. Lap. Faith, let's 15«ry off bur Dead. 

D Jab. Agreed; we 4 bury him in the Church, while 
the Ghoſt treats us, we'll treat the Worms with the Body : 
of a Raſcal. 

2 Not, yet a while. (Aſide. 

Lop. Come, let's take away the Fool. 

Yac. No, the Fool can take up himſelf, 'Sdeath ! You 
refolve'tot to let me alone dead or alive 
Here are more Murders, Oh ! 

D. Lop. Oh counterfeiting Raſcal! Are you alive? 

Clock frites Twelve. 

D. hs The Clock firikes Twelve. | 

D. Joh, Slife, our Time's come, we muſt to the Tomb: 
| I would not break wy Word with the Ghoſt for a thou- 
ſand Doublonns | 

Fae. Nor 1 — ten Times — 04 

D. Job. But you ſhall keep yo Ave, Sir. 

Jad. Sir, 1 am refoly'd * to Night, tis a Vigil : : 
Befes, I care not for eating jo th batt Company,  *' 

3 * follow, follo q 


H 2 D. T. 
1 


N 


* We | 
F > 5 
e = 


— 0. 
(:7 , 


D. Job. Come on, dect tis my Time, and I have pro 


ſcizes me: 
8 
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D. Lop. O' hear that Noiſe? the remaining f 
have rais'd the Mobile, and are coming upon us. 
| D fly — what will become of 
me 


D. Ant. Let's to the Church, and give the Rogues th 


mis'd the Governor, In go You had beft fa 
Sirrah, and be taken. * 
Fac. No: Now I muſt go to the Church whether I will 
or no. Away, away, fly ! 
Enter two Shepherdr, with a great Rabble. 
Here they went; follow, follow (Exeunt omnes 


SLAG IS Cavs 7 Mr ER EHE” WF = 


= - 


The Scene the Church; the Statue of Don Pedro | 


on Horſeback ; on each Side of the Church, 
Don Fobn's Father's Ghoſt, Maria's, Don Fran- 
ciſeo s, Leonora s, Flora s, Marie's Brother's, 
and others, with Torches in their Hands. 


Enter Don John, Don Antonio, Don Lopez, Jacomo, 
Yac- Good Sir, let's go no farther ; look what horrid 
Attendants are here. This wicked Ghoſt has no good 
in him, 
He reſolves to treat us in State; I think he has 
— all the Graves hereabouts of their Dead, to wait 
upon us. 

=, = I ſee no Entertainment prepar'd. 

Lop. He has had the Manners to light off his Horſe, 

I 4 

D. Job. He would not ſure be ſo ill bred, to make us 
wait on him on Foot. 
222 I ſhall die with Fear; I had 


Sx have been taken and . What Horror 


8 n 


5 
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Auen D. Jab. Well, Governor, you ſee we are as good as =. 
aur Words... | = 
D. Ant. Where's your Collation ? jr 
2:4 D. Lop. Bid ſome of your Attendants give us ſom 
e thel Wine. (Ghoſt deſcendr. 
| Stat. Have you not yet t on your loſt Condition ? 
e Here are the Ghoſis of ſome whom you have mr der d, 
ftay That cry for Vengeance on you | 
**[ Fathers Gbaſt. Repent, repent of all your horrid Crimes: 
ers, repent, or Hell will ſwallow you. . 
D. Fob. That's my old Man's Voice. D'bear, old Gen- 
1 * 2 | IT 
_ do repent, O e me. repent o my 
— Sins, but eſpecially of following this wicked Wretch. 


will 


{Encels. | 
. Ant, Away, Fool }. (Ant. Keke higg- 
D. Fran, Ghoſt. My Bloud cries out upon thee, bart | 


tous Wretch. | 

170 D. Joh. That's my Hoſt Franciſto, faith thou wert a - 
h, | Sood honeſt Blockhead, that's the Truth on 

Wn, 1 Thou ſhalt not eſcape Vengeance for all | 
p y Crimes. 


Ky Job. What Fool's that, I am not acquainted wun 


Leon, Ghoſt. In Time lay hold on Mercy, and repent. 
D. Job. That was Leonora, a good natur d filly Wench, 
d ſomething too loviag, that was all her Fault. 
Mar., Villain, this is the lat Moment of thy Life, 
Aad chou in Flames etervally ſhalt how!. 


s [D. Foh. Thou lift. This is the young hot-headed 

t Fool we kid at Franciſco's. Pox on him, he diſappoiat- 
ed me in my Defign upon the Daughters. Would thou 
wert alive again, chat I might kill thee once more. 

p D. Lop. No more of this. old fooliſh Stuff; give us 


ſome Wine to begin with. 
| D. Ant. Ay, give us ſome Wine, Governor. 
D. Fob. What, do you thin k to treat usthus? I offer c 
a better Entertainment. Prithee trouble us no more, 
t bid , give us ſome Wine; I'll 
ink to ou. and all the good Company. 
| H 3 441. 


E 


90 
Kar. Give em the 
o of the Ghoſtr go 


5125 
3g 


* 


7 


— 


Eo gd 
F. 
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they have moſt 


our, end bring 


in. 
four Glaſſts 


I of Bled, then b. D. Ant. 
EIL. * John, 


Fer. 


15 


2. 


AE 
7177 


Tf 
1775 


What's 
Ther 


This is ſomething, 
wy good Deſert will follow. 


(Ghoſt offers « Glaſs to Jacomo, 


who runs round D, John, D. Ant. 


8 A win you drink of that 
Oh! What d you mean? Good ſweet Ghoſt 
r Civility ; Oh 1 am not dry, I thank 0a 
| Give it me. Here, take it, Sirrah. | 


—— Tir, I never drink between Meals. 


Now, Governor, your Health; tis the red- 


Jever ſaw. 


74 


I will, 


_ — 4 
B. 'Sdeath, do you mean to affront us 
te Bloud-thirſty Wretches, | 


— 14 of you; 
Ns ke wil all Jour 
er an cut of Ro0t and Branch t0ea- 
will you tregt us yet no otherwiſe 
— 2 (4 Flowriſh, 
here? Mufick to treat us with ? 
© is ſome Pleaſure in this. 


Song of Devils. 


8 Dev. PRI, propre, 

| And on the B 
2 Dex. 77 
4 0e. p 


# % 
— by 
—— -—- 
= 
* I = 


s down. 


epare, nem Gueſts drow near, 
rink of Hell appear- 


2 


CE "WS 3» wy. 


chorus) — Let em come, let em come, 
of all. > To an eternal dreadful Doom | 
we Let em come, let em come. 1 


Star. Will pou not relent, and feel Remorſe ? | 
D. Joh, Cou dſt thou beſtow another Heart on me, 1 : 
might; but with this Heart I have, I cannot. 
Lop-. Theſe Things ig | 


Stat. Periſh, ye impious Wretches, go and find | e/ 
The Puniſhments laid up in Store for you. 
+. (I thunders, Don Lopez end Don 

| Antonio axe ſwallow'd up. 
Behold their dreadful Fates, and know, that thy laſt Mo- 


ment's come. | . 
fright me, fooliſh Ghoſt; Tu break 


D. . Think not to 
Jour Marble Body in Pieces, and pull down your Horſe. 


92 T Tren rrur. 8 
Juc. If Fear bas left ae my Strength, TU flea] 


D. Job. Theſe Things I fee with Wonder, but 
Were all the Elemeni to be. confounded, 
And ſhuffi d alF into their former Chaos; 
Were Seas of Saphir flaming round about me, 
And all Mankigd-roaring within thoſe Fires, 
I could not , or feel the leaſt Remarſe. 
To the laft Inſtant I would dare thy Power. 
Here I ſand firm, and all thy Threats contemn; 
Thy Murdever fands here, now do thy work. - 
 » .*,  » {& vhunders ated 11 Devils deſcend 
| dn with Don john, who is cover 
: wi#h > Cloud of Fire os be floke, 
Stat. Thus periſh all, E 2 
. Thoſe Men, who by their Words and A ctions dare, 
Againſt the Will and Power of Heaven declare. 
W338 (Scene ſhuts 


away. 
(Exit 
no Fe: 


2 


* 


EPILOGUE. 
: Spoken by Jacomo. 


7 all the Perils of the Play I ve run, 
Pats ö Ro how your Fury I may ſhun ; 
I'm in new Dangers now: to be. Undoftm— 
IId but one fierce Maſter there, 
| — — Mo here. 
do 5 wy | 7 

Who takes Livelihood, — 
'Gainft little Players you great Factions raiſe, 
Make ſolemn Leagues and Cou'nants againſt Plays. 
We, who by no Allies afſifled are, 
Againſt the great Confederates muſt ma be War. 
ou need not ff ride nur Province to or. run, 
By our own Stratagems we are undone. 
We've laid out all our Pains, nay, Wealth for you, 
> — yet, _-—_ — — oo not da. 
Tir not your Judgments you can be > 
Pleas'd with damm d Plage (as Heart can wiſh to ſee) 
'Ounls, we do what we'can, what wou'd you more 5 
Why do you come und rent. and damn, and roar ? 
'Sdeath, what a Demil-would you have ws do? 5 


Each tale a Priſon, and hum! 
— eng. py 
What. will you be Don Johns ? Have you no Remor ſe? 


3 


* 


| 


Let 
Aw 4 


EPILOGUE. 


222 to the 


— barren 


2 


- Who neither care for witked Men, — 


T hey ftart at Ni they do not like to do, 
But Ball in Shops be wickeder than you. | 
22 l rs ore beeroubPd with Machines. 
232 0 appear behind our Scenes, ; 
make love with the ſweet chink of Guinnies, 
— of Ninnies. 
4nd tron fe ng and gre 
— ane too. 
8 — won't d 
— poi — 


do, 


| vou 
——————— of OE 


We will new boit our Trap, and dat will bring ye. 
« Come, faith let all old Breaches now be , 
* 


FINIS. 
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